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NYNOPHIS OF FREVIOUS CHAFTHRS.

Chapters 1 to T1L.--Mr, J. Mildmay Dn'ﬁnw.u, »
TLondon merchaut, deep. wily nod unserupuous
o! chinratter, i plotting torob s Mr, Syduey
Bioine of the sam of <3500, left him by Mr.
John BElalne Nleholson on eonaoition that he
murrics HKate, ouly daughter of M. William
Dalston, brother of Mz, J. M. Dalston. To the

jatter, Mr. Nicholson lLms insultingly left o
hoitle of bay rum for bis baldness and a specilic
for the gout. He holde s conference with &

4

lawwer, Mr. Smooth, snd they arrange i

out & Yankes sharper, Mr. Lob Towe. a poted
shol witc & revole 1 endeavor o prevent
Biaine, who is o tighting in e".'.:.glnn‘l,
from mreting wa ate 1 on. The Yanuce
underiakes (0 exec liis commiselon and wtaris
for Africa. At Rorke's Drift he innent on adan-

& ertaml, and meets a Zula with whom he

apit to hand fehl, the Yankes getting tife
3 t to give him the
ita when th
deserted krasls
wee manages by
from the devour=-
nsetl uear n kraal,
s girl, Mary Hath,
Iather, Pater, The latler
1o act an guide to

i pegitent In A reconnaIsanos, ANd .
t the iden of haring to leave his
rouph-looking Yankee
t=mparary  ab-
vho turtia onkto be
rhears him make
who repi)ses Lim.

4 Iraiston,

I 1.
i Mazy Balh
A1 ns b
¥, Is jgnomin-
He drew his
forwasd, coalls
In » subseqnont in-
i s that o has e letter for
hi noitl presonts it b him. Atter reading s
enntents Dalaton becomes more friemdly, and
to sectre a place for him in Japt. Biaiue's

5 infiodoced to Commandsnt
gives iim a diffenlt horse to ride.
hin own horse
atex the anlmal
Zuly warrior,

Lowe el

iemy, in discovered,
astuie is made, but he
his escape. At the bome-

stead “alu warriors is advancing on
the defenselean N : and her maid, Pala, they
being u r the lmpression that their chief,
Siravo, is dead, killed by Rowe, whom Mary
Jast befricnded.
ChAarRE VI AN ANXIOUS TIME.

s*There is yot time to fly, my mis-

tress, ' urged Pals. ** Your horse is in

tho kraal,”’

«¢ gud whither shall I fiy!'”’

**To the vamp where your friends
are, '’

*4 My friends; one women among 3000
men. And what would become of
yul.

**What is lliv t0

No.

me, that 1T should
want to live? My sun has gone down,
nud T nm ready to follow.’" The Zuolu
girl fixed lLer eyes on the broand dlse
sotting blood-red behind the lsaundlane
ridge,

Tho level rays struck across the coun-
try, planeed anlong the blades of the
asseguls, gleamod on the line of ox-hide

ghle.is, which the advancicg warriors
carried on their left, then fHooded the
doorway with a rosy hue, The Zulu

pirl?s sembre eyes cnught the glow, and
Mury's wavy (resses framed her pale
frnee ns with a oloud of gold. Burely no
mwen would use viplence ngainst them,

«oI'hev will not harm  us, Paln; why
phiould they?™*

o0, white girl, we are already In
the shindow of death, Decause you have
Lesn kiod you think they will spare
vou, 1tell vou n tigress robbed of her
;'-rum.: j= not more terrible than thess
wnen robbed of their chief. Blood is In
their eves snd they see red, '

For the first time Mury reallzed her
danger, and her composure gave way to
netios, Her training had fortunutely |
fitted her to an emergency of this kind,
and after the frst wave of feur, she
braced horself up. [

‘43 ou nre Tight, we must fly, 'ala,”’

o0 what ose iy it now when they are
plrendy upon us!'' But the Zula girl
novertheless shook off the mpathy that
Lud been stenling over hor.

s ome, " gald Mary, “‘we will hide
mmone the rocks of Kopje Alleen, '’
I’ala shuddered and hung back.

plice s bewitehed, ™"

Mary pulled her in by sheer force,
locked the door and together thev slipped
through the back douor, which Mary aiso
locked. Away they flew, hidden by the
bomestond from the Zulus, and reaching
the foot of the hill us a flerce shout au-
nonpeed the attack on the house. From
rock to rock Laey pasased, crouching low,
until they were half way up, then chey
waited, trembling and breatiless,

The Zulus about the house slhouted to
those whom they supposed were inside to
come put anid meet ther fate, They
then broke the windows and battered the
door, and afteran interval, their yell of
disappointment wiarned the fugitives that
g =earch woulid now be made.

Mary, =ecure from detection owing to
the durk shadow on the hill, looked over
the rock. She saw a koot of Zulus one
of whom was violently gesticulating sand
pointing in her direction,

The others evidently did not sgree
with bhim, or else the dread of the Lonely
Hill was too great, for they tvroed away.
‘The othor man, however, came ou alone,
right up to the base of the rocks and
sven ventured to ascend a fow feet, but
the gloor of the place, the dark
shadows mmong the huse rocks, op-
pressed him, und he halted. A gizh
wrung from Mary 1o the suspense of the
moment vompleted his terror, aud he fled
from the accursed spot,

Scarcely bad he disappeared, bowever,
when another source of alarm arose. A
sudden wild hubbub broke out. The
Zulus ealled to oue snoolber eageriv to
follow **the dog."'’ »

Mary, through the gatberlng gloom,
eaw Carlo tear round to the back of the
bouse, & Zulu raisped his spear agasinst
the hound, but apother man warded the
weapon off, and the warriors gathered
round to see If the dog would take up
the scent.

The great bound growled mensaciogly
8t the men, glaring from ous to apother,
snd 8 movement on their part wounld
bheave led hum on, but they remsined
still.

Mary s

“*The

heaft beat fast. ‘‘Come
Pala,'' she sald with suppressed emo-
tion, **we¢ must climb higher.'’ The
Zulu girl, more terrified at the shadows
than because of the warriors, crept after
Mury until they resched the very top-
most rock, and crouched thers in &
natural hollow scooped out by the wind
sod raln through hundreds of years.

Peering ovier, Mary saw the dog fling
up its head as it detected the scent, and
then watohed 1t rush towards the hill,
with the slient band of warrlors tollowing
close behind. |

The deg prused asud whimpered s
moment st the base, then orept up,
winding in nod out, his tawny hide
maoking a faint etrenk of light in the
gloom. Behiod him came dark figures,
fiftting iike shadows.

Mary clotched Pala by the arm and

her frame trembled. Was there no
hope? Bho turoed her g eyesto
the enst, where the camp but & few

milea off —that

; ‘l
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many fires, and far away on the plain
#hue causght & glimpse of horsemen,
Sweeping her gaze over the nearer veldt
#he saw something moving rapidly, white
but indlstinet.

“*What is that, Pala?'’ she whispered,
pointing with rigid arm.

Pala turned ber hend slowly and fixed
her dull evar on the objact,

*'It is & borse aad its rider, ' ahe mut-
ternd, indifferently , and was turning her
hend aguin, when, as though swayed by
sudden Impulse, she looked agala, this
time long and fixedly.

What could one horsemen do agslost 8
bhunidred Zuius! With a sharp sob, Mary
peered over the rock aod would have
drawn bLack, but that the power of
movement seemoed gone from her limbs,
Hor eyes had met the gléaming orbs of &
Favage who was standing motionless on a8
sliclf below.

A serambling poise Lahind her told her
that C/arlo had resched the summt, and
the next moment she felt his cold npose
upon her neck; then was slmost deaf-
ened by his joyful bark.

As if it wore a signal resolved upon, the
warriors below shouted in trinmph.

The leaaing savage withdrew his gaze
from Mary's white free, and thus re-
livved from the fascinntion of his stare,
she wrigzled back and burled her head
1n her arme. The uext moment the man
reached the top of the rock stundlug ont
in silhouette 1o his comrades below, who
greeted his appearance with a yell.

Betore he couid ralse his assegay to
etab the shrinking girls, Carlo Hew at his
throat, und together they fell. The mun
next to the summit was knocked from
his feet by the falling bodies, and those
below after the first alarm had to turo
their nitention to the now furious hound.

Mary raised her white face, and as she
heard the savage snapping of Carle give
way to the sharp ery of pain she pre-
pared herself to die; shaking olf the
numbing sense of fear.

‘*lLet us lite our hearts to God, Pala,
for the time is at haod! '’

The Zulu girl paid no heed. ~ Her eyes
in which glowed the light of a great hope
were lixed on the gathering darkness
below, and seomed scarcely to breath,

ns she listened with & look of fixed and
awful intent on her face.
“*I"ala, '’ eaid Mary gently, as ahe

looked closely into lier compapions face,
with a new dread st her heart, *‘‘Pala
awake, join with me in that prayer my
father tnught us, '*

Pala did pot hear, but ralsed berself
on her srmes snd craned her npeck. An
assegnl whizzed by her head. She did
not beed 1.

“U0h, " murmured Mary io horror.

She heard footsteps approaching, hearl
the sharp clatter ot assegais ns they rat-
tled ngaminst the rocks, heard a man
drawing bimself up, felt & grasp upon
her arm, aod then in the fearful pauss
henrd the voioe of a Zulu halling from
be#low—a voice that came swelling up
with toe elearness of a trumpet note.

‘4t Is hbe—the chief!'' rang ont an
exulting volce, as PPala leaped to her
feet.

Tus man on the rock stayed his hand
and shouted—-**Sirayo!'’ Frvery warrior
took up the ery until the word rolled aod
thundered round the looely hill,

‘*Aye, ! shouted Pals proudly; ‘‘my
chief, my lord. Now getys to him st
oure, lest he slay ye for warring against
women, "’ ]

The men, all the fury gons out of
them, went down the hill abasbed, |
then Pals turned her attention to Mary,
who at last had swooned away under the
long-continued strain.

When she regained consclousness she
found heraelt back in her room, and
thought she had been through an aw-
ful dream. No, there ware the broken
wintdows, and there in the doorway wns a
tall warrior, whose eyes were fixed in-
tently on her fuce. Shestarted up in
terror.

‘o not fear, mistress, '’ sald a soft,
gibilant volce, “*it is the chief,

Mary turned her head, and saw
Pala standing with downeast looks and
drooplng head, her whole appearance
betokening greatest shyness.

‘U Where are the others?’’ asked Mary
in Zulu, still suspicious.

sSirayo moved his arm. ‘¢ bid them
go homd, lest I should have killed them
in my suger."’

‘*Are we sale, or—are you an
enemy?’’
Pala gave o sigh of protest, but did

not speak.

**They will trouble you no more,'’ he
gaid gravely in his deep voice, *‘mand [
will go when 1 am rested.’’

**Who brought mse here?’’ was Mary s
next question.

“*You wers dead, mistress,’’ whis-
pered the bashful 'ala, “*and the chief
carried you. '’

‘“it wos good of you,’' eald Mary
gratefully, “'‘The way I8 roueh sod
dark—Iit was a heavy task. What can 1
do for you? "’

The chief waived his arm with s digm-
fied gesture aod as he did it Mary saw
blood drop trom his wrist. Her dress
too ebe noticed was stained red,

Ilis dark eye [ollowed ber gianes, *4]
cold not stop the blood from touching
you, for the wound was opensd.*’

Mary walked to the chief and took his
sinewy arm in her hand. The left wrist
she saw was pierced by a pletol ball, and
the blood trickle slowly out through
some clay and grasa, with which he had
plugeed the hole.

‘‘How is this, '’ said Mary, turnigg to
Paila. *‘*Why did you not dress the
wound??’

The Zulu girl at this sharp reproof,
covered her eyes with her haod and
criod silently.

““Truly.'' thought Mary, ‘‘the ways
of a girl in love are beyond reason. '’

She busied herself briskly, nnd soon
had the wound properiy cleansed,
anninted and bound, Then she got some
food for the chief and when the man,
utterly tired out, fell asleep, she bade
FPala torow a4 Kaross over him,

The Zulu girl also slept, but Mary
dared not close ber syes, and fortunate
it was for Sirayo that she did not.

CHAPTER 1X.—BUNNING THE GAUNTLET.

As Mary sat thinking over the events
of the evenlng, with meny a shudder at
the terrors that marshaled themaelves
again, takiog vislble shape in the dark
corners of the room, and with maby a
whispered prayer of thanksgiving, she
was startled by a deep-drawn sigh from
the door. P - "

-

Next moment she saw it was ths white
horss, from the sudden lift of his head,
and he put her fears to flight by a jovful
whinny, or rather rumbla of gresting—
that a bungry horse makes when he
thinks his food is coming. Mary disap-
peared into an inner room for a moment
and theu came out with a tin of mealles,
which she emptied on the gréound. As
the horse fed she patted his shoulder,
foeling relief in bis company.

‘‘How was it,’’ she thoaght, '‘Carlo
was oot there, Then like & flash it oc-
ourred to her, how the gallant dog haa
resoucd her from the uplifted assegai,
nod she Llamed hersell for not having
thought of it belore,

He might be deas or dying among the
rocks.

She looked toward tha dread mass and
nerved hersell to the task before her,
Then without waiting iest she should
dread the enterprise she darted sway,
and serambled Lreathlessly up the hill,
disturbing tha stones, which clattered
down with & fearful noise. The hollow
eohoes that arose uonerved her, and she
was about to dy when a low whimper
resohed her. Gulded by the sound she
wus soon at the side of the hound who
tried to raise himself at her uspproach,
but fell again with a pititu! growl.

She was on ber knees at his side in a
momenut petting him, orying over him,
snd feeling sbout for bhis hurt. Her
bhand touched something cold, and she
started bpok with & ory. The dog was
Ivinz on the dead body of 8 Zulu, Hor-
rified nnd mick at heart, she staggered
away from tha spot end reached the bot-
tom of the hill, when she seated herself
and with what volea she could command
callsd out to the dog to walt. For a
spell the superb cournge of this brave
girl seemed to waiver, bnt she nerved
herself to the situation.

The alarms of the night were not yet
over. $She had not advanced s yard,
when out of the darkness a volce cams
guick and threataning.

‘‘Halt! Who comes thera?'’

Mary gasped and stood still, She
heard the click of a revolver, and it un-
locked her tougue:

“*Me, don't, please don't,"’

“*Good God!"'" muttersd the unknown,
in alarm, ‘*Aa woman's voics, '’

Mary heard a horse npproaching, and
soon saw the dark outline of a mounted
trooper.

‘‘Who are you, and what sra you
doing bere? No larks. [f you're one of
those infernal ghosts, 1’11 blow your
brains out.’’?

Mary regained her couraza, as she saw
the newecomer was himself afraid. She
aven laughed at the thought of a ghost
haring brains,

“‘Tam oo ghost. Now, please tell me
what you are dolng here.’’

The man leaned from his saddle, with
his revoiver still ready, and peered into
Marv's face.

Well, 1'm ' was his remark.
' Hi, captain, here's something up.*’

Annther horseman rode up.

¢+ Well, what have we here?’’

“¢'Ppara to me mighty lilke 8 woman, "’
said the trooper.

The captailn dismounted, struck a
mntoh and held it before Mary’s ‘face,
which looked pale enough for a ghost, if
it were not for the light of life in the
larze, brown eyes.

Ho was struck with wonder atthe
wvision, ana held the light uatil the flame
scorohied his fingers.

‘1 bee your pardon,’’ he anid, *‘hut
this is n stranee place and a strange time
for n lady to be abroad. *’

**My houss is but a few yards away,'”
sald Mary; ““I nad better lead the way
there."’

**Certainly, madam,’" he sald, with
grave deference, as though she had sat-
iatactorily accounted for her appearnnocs,
47 will eall up my troop. We had just
halted when we heard a8 nolse of falling
stones from the hill, We are in pursuit
of n Zulu spy. "’

It fiashed sacross Mary’s mind that
Sirayo, the man whose arrival had saved
her from a fearful death was in the
houso. FEe must be saved, Her womnan's
wit rapidly reviewed the chances of
esoape.,

“iQh!*’ sha oried, **before vou come
on to the houge 1 wish you would save
my doz. He is up the hillside above,
wounded by 8 Zulu assegal. A few of
you men could carry him to the houss,
and I will go oo to show o lizht.

‘It will be done—but first tsll me
about it. How did the Zulu—*"

Mary was out of hearing. And the
ocaptain, still marveling ut the wonderful
vision he had seen by the light of bhis
mateh, called up his troop, and himself
went in search of the dog.

In the meanwhile Mary haed reached
the house and shook the tired Zulu, who
sprang to his feet.

“‘Fly,"” said Mary, *‘the soldiers ara
here, '’

The chief looked searchingly st the
white girl, listened a secoud at the door,
aod then glanced at the atill sleeping
Pala.

‘*Tell her,'’ he said, his deep voloo
softened, *‘that I have not forgotien the
little maid of the mecklace, but war is
no time for love-making, When it is
over 1 will claim her, but she can hear of
me at the Nek. And you—oh, white
girl—I thauk you for the Iife you have
given me this night. '’ He sprang on to
bis horse and vaoished in the darkness.

When two men on foot, carrying the
dog, came up to the door, and after
them the troop of horss, guided by a
light that Mary held, she kept the osp-
tain busy helplog ber bind the fearful
gash in Carlo’s shoulder.

When the task was doune the officar
looked searchingly round tibe room, not-
ing the broken door.

“* Will you please explaln to me what
has happened and how It is you are at
this post of danger?*’

Mary glanced into the frank eyss aod
received encouragement from them,

**A party of Zulu’s who thought that
their chlef was dead. attacked the house,
and then traced me to the hill where I
had sought sheltar with my girl. Thanks
to Cario, poor dog, and to the timely
arrival of the chisf, we escaped death.'’

‘*Good heavensl s it possible! Do
you know the nume of tho chief?®’

**Sirayo!'*

‘“The very man. Are you sure of 112"’

“**He oarried me from the hill to thls
room. '’

““Then he has been herse. Where has
he gone? '’

**To the Nek, I believe, '’

‘*Has be b=sn long gone?'’

**About half an honr,’’ said Mary,
weariedly.

‘*Thapk you.'' The officer thought
for s few momeats, then stepped to the
door. ‘*Sergeant,’’ he cried, ‘‘remove
your men & few hundred yards to the
left. Let them dismount, snd locsen
girths, butdon’t off-saddle. We shall
advauce before the dawn.’!'

_ The sergeant gave his orders to the
men, aod the troop withdrsw in s solid
‘dark mass,to the sound of champing bits.
- “*1f you will allow me, young lady, 1
will keep walch while you rest. The

.her,

in the hellow cup of her hands, while
ehe studied his face, without any idea of
boldness. There was something f[rank
and pleasant io it that gave her a sense
of restfulness.

His broozed cheeks fiushed under the
scrutiny of her large grave eyes, then he
langhed, s short, mirthful laugh that
made her lips open with a emile.

**fio you know,*" he said, **‘I cannot
get over the fesliog that [ am under some
spsll—and that you are a apirie. '’

“*Oh, no,’" she soswered simply, *‘I
am only Mary Rath. '

“1()f course you are. What an ass 1
am pot to have remempered. Mary, I
beg your pardon, Miss Rath, 1 have
heard ot you often,’' and he smiled
easily.

‘o ther speak of me as Mary?'’' she
asked, with a look in her eyes that
quelled the taint of famillarity in ehis
manner, 4

He flushed sagain under the steady
gaze, but this time with anpnoyance, and
he blamed hbimself a double-barreled
idiot not to have seen st once that this
strange girl was not & person to be made
light of.

“*Who s {2 that calls me Murs?'’ she
continued, relentlessly, with a touch of
bitterness,

‘41 beg your pardon Miss Rath for my
foolish slip. No ooe worthy of vyour
[riendship would ever think of takineg &
liberty with your name.’' He spoke
warmly.

‘¢ Was it Capt. Dalston!"’

f*Who calls me?'"’ auswered a harsh
voice, **Miss Rath I apolozize for in-
trudiog. Blaipe—how are sou?’’ Capt.
Dalston himself stepped into the room,
and looked darkly from Mary to the
young officer, then, as he poted the
marks of violence ia the room, he reelesd
a8 though struck. *‘What,'" he asked
horsely, ‘*has happened? '’

Mary gave o brief nccount of the at-
tack and of Sirayo's coming—ceatehing
her breath at the finish, but just stop-
ping short of a sob.

Dalston eaid nothmmgz, but his black
oyes burnsd, and his strong hand grip-
ped the sword. **Ah,’’ he muttered in
% sort of gasp, **if 1 could only have
been there.'' He drew his hand across

is brow, and then with u quick look
under his brows at Blaine hs abruptiy
sald: **I have brought up my troop to
nasist you."''

*“Thaoks, " said Biaine, coldly. *‘My
foroe was guite sufficient for the pur-
pose,’?

“*The colonel thought differently,’’
said the other, with thinly disguised ser-

casm, ‘*‘He will himself follow with 100
men to-morrow. What do you propose
doing?**

‘*1 intend moving on to the Nek just
before dawn, '’

'* Why upon the Nek if 1 may ask. ™’

‘¢ Hecause Sirayo is there, and my or-
ders were to capture blm. You are not
hare to countermand them I suppose,'’
he demanded hanughtily.

“*You would not suppose, Miss Rath,*’
sald Daiston with a glovmy smile, **that
1 had saved this young gentlvman from
Sirnyo's assegal.’’

Blaine. felt the rebuke all the more be-
caunse Dalston had reminded him of the
obligation. Mary was absorbed with
other matters and did not answer,

*‘Jlo 1 understand that you are going
to cupture the Zulu chief,”’ she asked in
& low voioe.

**1 will make the attempt, Miss Rath,
and will have to thank you if I succeed."’

Mary wineed. Sbe rose up and placed
her hand upon his arm.

““Don't,”" she snid earnestly, **Jon't,
prav don't teke advantage of my lnfor-
mation. Nothing would heve foreed it
from me it I had known your object, '’

Blaine quivered at her touch, snd
looked uneasily at Dalston. That Indi-
vidunl gave bim no support, but turned
away with a frown. Miss Rasth had
never rested her hand upon his arm.

‘‘Remember, '’ she continued, with &
tremor In her voicg, ‘‘he enved my
life. !’

Bleine flinohed under her look of eon-
treaty, alook that haunted him for meny
a day; but the iines about his mouth
Lardened.

*8ay you will not go.
till it Is derlight, "’

+¢] cannot,’’ said Blaine,
duty.’’

“Duty!’’ she replied with scern,
while her eyes flashed, *‘ls it your
duty to place upon me the stigma of
treschery?'’

Blaine hesitated a moment, and Mary
detooting his hesitation—sighed with re-
tief,

She turned from bhim to Capt. Dalston.
“*You, sir—caonot you help me?’’

Now was the opportunity for him to
regaln her good opinion. He looked at
her eagerly, then, with an effort that

At least wait

“iit is my

1eft his face pals and rogeged, he re-
strained himasell,
‘‘Capt. Blaine s right,’' he said,

steadily, **and it ia time to advance.’’

The two men lingersed & moment, as
though they would fain say something to
remova the sting of their refusal, then
they hurrled away, and left Mary hsten-
ing to their departing steps with an
intense feeling of mortifleation st her
heanrt.

1t was no time for delay howsawar, She
rouged Pala, who had evidently been
felgning sleep, for the black girl lost no
time in asking for explanations.

‘*Pala, you must iy to the Neck and
warn the chief, The soldiers are
pursuit.'’

FPala rose fo her feet, but stagzered at
her first step. Her ankle was swolen.
BE? had sprained it in decending the
hill.

The two girls looked at one another in
despair, then Pala's face hardened.

““You must go, miatress, It was you
who 20ld the soldiers, and you must
warn the chief, He saved you, and if
he dies—his blood aod mine be on your
head!’?

Mary 's eyes dilated under the stress of
this new danger that was coming upon
then she turned end fiew to where
ber horse was seoreted in the garden.

“*Mistress! my sister! oh, 1did speak
idly, do pot go!'"' Thus wailed Pala, but
Muary was out of hearing.

Ths two officera bad nearly reached

their men, when the sound of hoofs
made them atop. The sound guickly ap-
proached.

*4Stop!’’ thundered Bimine, but the
horse and its rider swept by unheeding,
and the flames from two pistols flashed
in the darkoess. The horssman contin-
ved on, unhure.

‘‘See to your rifles; the ensmy ea-
capes; eoxtend to your laft!'" were
the orders that leapt from Biaina’s lips.

A murmur of voices from the excited
troop'below broke out, aad the two offi-
cers heard the burrled steps as the men
rao forward, stumbling o the darkoess,

A tash of light broke out. The end
man had opened fire; then another
tinsh below, aod another, until the air
echoed with the sharp rifle cracis.

At that moment, atove ail the din,
a woman's volos rang out, *'Don't
shoot! It (s sbe—my mistress!?’

Pais psd dragged bersalf to the door,

had eried out In nervous

prehend, but Dalston resled as If oue of
the bullets had struck bim.

“‘Cease firs, for God’s sake!'’ he
oried

**Eh?’’ sald Blaine sngrily, *‘what
do you mean by that order?'’

‘*Good hearens above,man, you would
not shoot Miss Rath, would you?'"’

‘T don 't understand, '’ gasped Blaine,
‘*Surely that was not she who dashed
bf? s

Dalston did not reply, be had turned
back to the house.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

THE TANGLER,

Divers Enigmas and Odd Conceits for
Bright Wits to Work Vut

Any Communications Intended for This De”
pertment Should be Addrsssad to E- it
Chadbourn, Lewlston, ¥alne.

238—A Good Hook in Fine Dress.

= ﬁ‘i‘?’%
e ,; T

— ——
D. M.

H.

230—=Charade,

From children playing on the shore
I eard asudden all;

1 went to see what ‘twas they bore,
For thoy did loudly call.

‘“1s It m ome two crab you've got,
That you make such & dint*’
teNo, "us alittla sk we caught;
We hooked it with'a pin.*’
AlDVL.

240, —Some Stingers.

A motley group of wordy stingers all in ons hive
resided,

Their names youn easily will find if you look for

.. them as [ did. i

Like the bees ang wasps and such like insects,
their stings are ot one end;

Their hive was called a dictionary, look io it eére

you send.
1. 2, The sting of the police and that which
fades,
3. 4. The sting of the farmerand conk;
5. 6. The sting of tha doubtinl and that which

helns,
7. The ating of throwiag the hook.

9. 9. The sting of the wituese, the trial sting,
10, The sting of & swagesring wanner;
. 12. The confiding stinz, the living sting,

13. And the sting of Dr. Tanner.

The sting of the palate, Old Winter's
sting,

The sting that is seoking roposoe:

The bili-sticker's sting, the sting that
TaALH,

19. And that of the letter which goes.

The stiog that undresses, the sting that
fecds,

12, The sting that =ails near the land:

The sting of burnt bread, and that of
burnt meat,

The sting that fights hand to hand;

The sting whick is pleasing, and that
which opposes,

The sting which Is provo king disliks;

24, The sting which determines to have a
thing doue,

The sting that breaks throngh the dyke;

Thes sting of the sfomuch, the sting that
sets right,

And that which disto«bs und annoys;

The sting that compares, the recruiter’s

31, 3%

sting,
And that which cleans windows and
toys, H. J. A-

241, —Diamond.

1. A letter. %. Bllemt. & Conleal. 4. A
Grecian island. 5, Certain maimals. 6. Festi-
vals celebrated in Pebruary in lionor of Luper-
cud. 5. Arbitraling. %, Circular motion, 9
A spirituous drink. 10, Todrop. 1. A letter.

CBaRLIE.

242.—Two in One.

We're at home In high life,
$he and 1

We're both at the top,

Ana "twould break us to drop,
She and 1.

Wa're both of us tonguey—

Soints and sioners [ call

Toiny goiden wall:

**To » charity ball

Come, golden fricnds, ali]'*
She quoth.

Sometimes we are cracked,
he and I:
But we go at loil swing,
And we both love a ring,
She and I.

We'ra both of ns brasay,
But she is called passe
Times o' er.
We both have scen seasons
Galore;
Bat they any there are rgascns
Why she will have seasons
No more.
And so without trouble
I part from double
Of yore.
ELrice,

243 —Transposition.

The man who first, as [ opine

Does what accords with law d‘lr.ne,

But such acts have been requirc!

By the decree we call inspired,

Had there no seeond been to les!

Those innocents to naughty de 4.
"ELSONTAN.

244, —Famons Britiah Auvhors.
PARTLY PHONETIC,
1. What author was it to eat?
2, What author was head of tbe Romish
churchY
5. What author was fleet of foo !
4. What author had charge of tie wine cel lar?
. What author was a door-faiening?
6. What author made clotbes?
7. What author was adark cone nloKn oSelnh?
. e Ay

o

245—Enigmna.
What is It a1l men seek and jrize,
Yet know not when they hod:
Which comes "neath avery cointry’s skies,
aitke to young and old?
Without whose aid the stron:est men
Would soon grow faint sn Weak; >
Which children do but littleprize,
Aund seldom glsdly seek?
Lucia Rosa,

Answaors.

2%—Drovght.

280—Ursnnoscopy-

231—* *3he sesketh wool anddax, and worketh
willingly with her bands, **

2N —Aunt-hem.

238—Primer. prims, prim.

2M—1, Fap-a-tic, Catsnount, 3,
scope, §. Boen-e-fit, 5. Bay.-Got.

215—Edente, dentale,

206—Mother, othar.

247—Tour, Tont.

Bar-o-

On the Island of Mokiam, 2 ths Moluccas, =
voleanie ocutburst bas taks placs A crater
there which had remalinad © quiet zince a de-
structive outbreak in Decen:er, 1581, that the
country closs by had been t-ought into cultiva-
tion, agein burst into act7ity oo the 19th of
Juoe last. A colamn of sm &% rose out of the
crater to 8 beighth of thoundds of feet, and red

hot l;?.in lhl‘ to ameing distances, 1’]!]1.
grou o the nelghborh quakes con

ever since, the heat bas e
able and the askes cast outdarken the nir. Tha

inhabitasts have fisd frol the island inall
baste, and the ioss of life umong them has becs

A carpenters’ gtrikcon the exposition
bullding a8t Spokane Falla, Wash., hag
been defeated in & hovel manner.
Bankers, merchants professional men
and eapitalists ralliec In great numbers
and took hold of th: Work, while non-
union men were brught from privats
bulldings, and soon Ji carpenters were
st work and quite as ®any oltizens were
layiog shiogles and orin

,
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1 t got one te » when [ was first married. [ would recommend thom to
'S = they ar of good sdvice and instruction. Please accepl my thanks,
F. B. STUMP.

CHAPTER ON FLIRTING.
Wienrenono, GoxzaLes Coonty, Tex., Mar 2%, 159,

rth.
pedia’’ all 0. K Many thanks. Haye jnst finished rending it from *pref-

ace' " thw £L pronounce it just splendid.  Every family should have one of the book.
Thinle ke on **Flrting'' should be read by every *‘voung American,’” and wonld doabt-
less be bencfict some of the elder *‘brethren'” and, perhaps, “‘sistren,’* too, It requires no
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“matter of fact, ' Professor Wiliss catls thiogs by their right nsme—Chrisk
8, trialy and respectfully, MRS. A. V. DESNMAN,

EVERY FAMILY SHOULD HAVE IT.
s ;. Graxovigw, Tax., Juoe |, 15M.
lopedia-ail right. Tho book i= all that it is claimed to be. It is worth twice
¥ family. lonly wish that [ had got one severnl vears ago. I would recome
chold, It is Mull of information and good advice. Heeolve our thanks,
R, W. AND M. E. HASMILTON.

SERFECTLY DELIGHTED WITH IT.

- . WairgsnoRo, Tex.
neyclopmdin. Am perfectly delighted with it

Accept many thanks.
MRS, 8. N. THOMPSON.
A LIBRARY WITHIN ITSELF.

Homnaed, Aog. 21,
gard to the preminm Encyelopmdin received from you | would say that [ hava
i pame, and that to my opinion it isthe best work on ihe pubjeet of homan nature
that I bave ever had the pleasure to examine. It [s a marvel In cheapness, a
1f: and all who fail to procars 1tat the price it is offered by Tis GazesTe miss
i Yours truly, J. H. WALEEH.

WILIL KEEP IT FOR AN HEIRLOGAL.

- Biazos, Pavo Pisto Cousity, Tex., Aug. 19, 159,

eived the Enoycloped ja snd am well pleased with it, [t proves to be & good buolk

cod things. 1 think that every famliy ought to possess one of them. Ian goiog
heirloom for my grand children. AMany thanks to Tiur Gassrrs;

= = B _ . 5. 0. DABNEY.
SHOULD BE IN EVERY FAMILY.
th, Tex. DyueLin, Tex. , Aug, 14, 1590,
TaR UAIETTR'S preminm Encyclopedia should be in every family. If read une
pstructions put into general practice, what a benefactor to ouremee it wonld be,

5. - N. G. MULLOY.
WORTH FIVE TIMES THE MONEY,

RisinG Stam. Tax., Aog. 1. 1990,
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tauses of imniorility that is abroad in our Isnd.

pleased with it;% believe it fo be worth fwe times the money ssked for .
!
1

Ithink it is & most
and shoold be found, along with Tue Gazerre, in every home in Tezas. With
for Tue GazeTrs, the most popular paper in Texay, [ remain vours truly,
< JNO. W. MEAD,

EVERY HOME SHOULD HAVE IT.
. Svony, Tex.. Aug. 15, 1290,

4 opinion of the Bncyclopadia is that s better and moro iustrustive book could
ve read it and rescanned the pages with lncreasing intersst - each time | would

In fact, I think every home should have one. spectiully.

o 1 = = J. H. CHRISTAL,
INTERFESTING AND INSTRUCTIVE.
Kmepralr, Tex,, Aug. 19, j¥n,

I am i receipl of the Encyclopedia forwarded to ma as & peomium with the Weekis (a-

and will m
d wit
3id}

for the information of those that anticipate senaing for the same that T am
the book. 1 find it very interesiing as wall as imstructive. treating on many
nce to the old or young, rich or poor, and outlinisg in many lusisnces the
Yours very traly, 0. V. OGDEN.

ALL THAT IS CLAIMED.
Vaizey Mias, Tex., Aug. 15, 1500,
The Encyc din i= all that you claim for it and more too, ! am well plessed with it. [ [a-
end to =end forpour Dictionury soon. Very respectfully, T. P. ALLEN.
! WELL PLEASED WITH IT. d
Editor Fors Gazette, Port Worth, Tex. AsmviLie, N. C., Aug. 15, 199,
DEak Si—fam well plitud_ wzith the Encyclopmdia, which was duly received a8 a premivm with
sour most eXfelnnt paper, either of which I consider well worth the monay.  Vary rLﬁpsﬁrE.L ¥,
[ A H, NRY.
l SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOME.
he Qo Wiis Poixr, Tex., Auwg. 18, 1800,
Tc{’i:; SiRS received the Eneyclopedis all right. It is indeed shnoT: af ‘;iuwled::‘;u'.l
should be iojvery household, Piease accept my sincere thanks. MRS, M. A. HOWELL.
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] Gres RBosst, Tex., Aug. 15, 1990,
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